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Formio Napoleon ended the sham independence of Venice.
But is the creative power which has shaped this ancient and famous empire really dead ? Is it moribund, or sick at all, within us ? Or is this momentary apathy and indifference a thing indeed momentary, that shall pass away ?
Even now, even in 1913, when I consider England and this vast and complex fabric of empire which she has slowly reared, its colonies, its dependencies, the cosmic energy which everywhere seems to animate the mass in its united life and in its separate States or principalities, all such comparisons with decaying empires appear an irrelevance or a futility. Whatever be England's fate, it will not be the fate of Venice or Byzantium. And as a proof of the validity of this impression or this conviction I seem to discover everywhere stirrings as of a new life, to hear the tramp of armies fired by a newer chivalry than that of Cregy, and on the horizon to discern the outline of fleets manned by as heroic a resolve as were those of Nelson or Rodney.
England till now has known nothing of her danger. Democratic England has known nothing of war. The full enfranchisement of the English nation dates only from 1867 and 1885, and since 1867 what danger or what war upon a large scale has the enfranchised democracy experienced ? But will not the democracy gradually understand that its own power and its own privileges depend upon the extent to which it takes upon itself not only the rights but the duties and responsibilities of those who have preceded it in the